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S - 241 - DAWS DUP.

FORM A Circumstances of Interview

NAME OF WORKER [Warnock?] R Stewart ADDRESS Sumner, Nebr.

DATE Oct 6, [1938?] SUBJECT Halloween Pranks

1. Name and address of informant— [Mrs.?] Flynn, Sumner, Nebr.

2. Date and time of interview— Oct. 5, 1938.

3. Place of interview;— Sumner, Nebr.

4. Name and address of person, if any, who put you in touch with informant— no one

5. Name and address of person, if any, accompanying you. none

6. Description of room, house, surroundings, etc.,

An old car seats under a Elm tree in front of his blacksmith shop in Sumner.

Several years ago I was appointed as special police to help watch the boys on Hallowe'en

night and the ladies aid society of the Methodist Church were having a Hallowe'en party

for their husbands or sumpthin, and the boys several of them slipped in the back door of

the church to the basement and stole some of the pies, the ladies had brought for supper.

I happened to see them come out of the basement with the pies and followed them, when

they stopped in an alley across the draw from the church I came upon them quietly and

put my arms around two of the boys before they heard me, they all dropped their pies in
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the weeds, and run except those two I had. I took them down town gave them a talking too

and they promised to go home. [???]

Several days afterwards I seen about four of those boys on the street talking and I walked

up and said boys Mrs. P- (“This Mrs. P- has the reputation of being the [dirties?] cook and

house keeper in this part 2 of the country) would like to have her pie tins back. Don spoke

up and says Was those Mrs. P. pies and I said Yes. He says O, my God; I'll never steal

another pie as long as I live. Another time I pulled a good joke on the boys on Hallowe'en

it was pretty cold that night and after the restruants and garages had all closed there use

to be an old cement garage building over here on the back of Johnsons building before it

burned down and Frank [Evack?] was working there so he gave me his keys in order to

have a place to get warm, so I went in there and got the fire going good and slipped out

and told the boys I would leave it unlocked so they could come in and get warm in a short

time there was about thirty boys in there so I just locked the door and kept them there

until breakfast time the next morning and I believe I had every boy in town that was out

Hallowe'eing for there wasn't a thing disturbed in the town that night.

FORM C Text of Interview (Unedited)

NAME OF WORKER [Warnock?] R. Stewart Address Sumner, Nebr.

DATE Oct. 4, 1938. SUBJECT Revival Meeting.

NAME AND ADDRESS OF INFORMANT

I attended what was advertised to be an old fashion Revival meeting but on account of the

Evangelist taken very suddenly ill, Miss Mabel Karlburg took charge of the meeting and

gave a very good talk. The meeting opened by singing. “He keeps me Singing.” followed

by Scripture reading by Miss Karlburg. Congregation sang “He's a Wonderful Savior to

Mr.” Prayer by three different [nem?] in the congregation.
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Three selections by Orchestra. Subject of Sermon “Saul was a fool.” 40 minute talk.

Closed by singing “Jeasus is Calling O Sinner Come Home.”

FORM C Text of Interview (Unedited)

NAME OF WORKER [Warnock?] R. Stewart ADDRESS Sumner, Nebr.

DATE Oct. 3, 1938 SUBJECT Versus from AutographALBUM

NAME AND ADDRESS OF INFORMANT Louise [Steburg?]

(Loaned me books of her mother dated 12/25, 1879 and her own 12/25- 1904. May your

journey through this life be a pleasant one to you, my friend, And in the next may you

enjoy that unspeakable happiness that has no end!

[FRIENDSHIPS?] May your friends be added, Your enemies subtracted, Your joys

multiplied And your sorrows be divided. “Though we've been strangers till late My friend,

Chance has thrown us together May we part the happier For having known each other.”

“One by one the sands are flowing, One by one the moments fall, Some are coming some

are going, Do not strive grasp them all.” “May your days glide sweetly on in happiness

and peace.” “Glorious it is to wear the crown Of a deserved and pure success, He who

knows how to fail, has won A crown whose luster is not less.” “In memory's wood-box

Place one stick for me.” “May wisdom, divert May virtue attend, May you ever remember

Your affectionate friend.”

2

“The sunlight's fading from the sky And how the toiler's work is done, But we who thought

our task complete, Now look to find it just begun. The years that once we thought so long

The days so oft we wished would fly Have passed as do the sunset clouds, Along a bright

a summer sky.” “Let us gather up the sunbeams, Lying all around our path, Let us keep

the wheat and roses Casting off the thorns and chaff Let us find our sweetest comfort, In
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the blessings of today, With a patient hand removing All the briers from our way.” “Down

lifes swift and troubled tide Swiftly may your vessel glide And may we anchor side by side

in Heaven.” “Not enjoyment, and not sorrow, In our destined end or way; But to set, that

each tomorrow Finds us farther than today.” “Older heads than ours, Are dazzled by a

glare. Hearts are broken, heads are turned By Castles in the air.” “The love of knowledge

should inspire us to great exertions; For the appreciation of what we know, is not the end

of education.” “A thread that will wear till the hour of doom Was added at every cast.” “May

your life be pure and bright As the flowers that bloom in the spring, And as the years glide,

swiftly on May they no sorrows bring.” “Nothing Great is lightly Won Nothing won is lost

Everygood deed nobly done Will repay the cost.” “May your Virtues ever spread, Like

butter on hot gingerbread.”

3

“May beauty and truth Keep you in Youth. Green tea and sage Preserve your old age.”

“In the storm of life When you need an umbrella. May you have to hold it A handsome

young fellow.” “When you get married And your husband is Cross Just come over to my

house And eat apple sauce.” “The only to have a friend is to be one.” “When you get old

and ugly As people sometimes do; Remember you have a friend That is old and ugly

too.” “When you are setting on the sofa With your best beau by your side Beware of false

pretentions For his mustache may be dyed.” “Roses are red, Violets are blue, Sugar is

sweet and so are you.” “Remember me little Remember me big Remember me as a little

pig.” “Love many, trust few, But always paddle Your own canoe.” “In your golden chain

of friendship Regard me as a link.” “Never look for wrong or evil, You will find it if you do.

As you measure to your neighbor He will measure back to you.” “May your thoughts be

as deep as the ocean And your troubles be as light as its foam.” “When you get old And

cannot see

4
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Put on your specks And think of me.” “When you get old and washing dishes Think of me

in your best wishes.”


